DIARY OF  1911

6 P.M., getting a huge welcome from all parts.
The women of the Hoja began to sweep and clean
all the place as soon as they saw me over the hills.
He himself rushed from the end of the village,
and for an hour I held a levee of all the people in
the village, and also of Mohammed Jasim, who
came in from Kekledji. Their* greetings were
something to hear* The Haji* zaptieh brought
me two letters which Thompson had given him
in Tell el Hamar. One from mother (June 23)
and one from Mr. Hogarth a week later. Appar-
ently a second season not impossible which is the
best news I have heard this long time. Very
pleasant to have a change of clothes. The Hoja
filled me a special waterbottle of water, and gave
me great honours and attentions. About 7 P.M.
he brought in bread, and fried eggs, and khatir,
(yourt) and iran, and then (refusing to eat with
me) went out and closed the door after him: this
is the highest politeness I have ever met from an
Arab. I was most exceedingly comfortable in
his house with my big lamp burning and all

Mr R. Campbell Thompson of the British Museum had,
with the author as his assistant, excavated for a season at
Jerablus and examined Tell Ahmar (Tell el Hamar).
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